. thelr business affalrs with a wife and

What’

Her Name?

BYNOPSFIS OF V‘!‘ 2 ll'l\l) CHAPTE R“‘
Roderick Van N i Wealthy nx
I‘ coKIVI than. I8 toi | m “Mother Re |r(.‘klll\ a
VDAY fortune i, that a certain ““Girl in
Lilack' ts dest to biing him either happl-
frE8 Or death lLeknh mives him as a tal I-‘
Mign a hracelet ¢ Which the following sen-
tonce I8 written. “When Vietory Shall_ A\l
teem Lost, Fate's Blast Wil Wrack the Vie-
tor's Plans.'' Tu this sentence are scattersd
At rendom letter s which form the nume of tha
eirl. When Van Nostrand shall gucss the
name, Rabeknh sava he \l'll win the girl, |
\'an Nostrand meets and loves the Girl in
Niack. bt shé demands that he muess her
pame. She ale smyes him from death at the
hands of a mvsterious man who has shad-
owerd lLim l’m weeks.  Shaun Lovell, Rebek-
ah's erandeon iu\:-s Lura Lovell, a EYDSy
lirl wha loves Van Nostrand, and who hold
a8 a love charm) a tiny waxen |mmae O
T'nﬂnrlrk Shonld this imare he destroved,

aeenrdine to gypsy lore, i1s original must dle;
Van Nostrand dlscovers that some one has
heen !{nnenrmn'lnr him among his friends.
He returns home one night to find himsel
camfronted Vv an unevnected vieftor
This vieftor {a his exact double In face,
volce and.manner.  Thev fight, and Roderlck
{8 knocked senseless.  The stranger dresses
him In rags and further Aisguises him, then |
throws the unconscious man Into the street,
Van Nostrand. falling to regain admission
to his own house goes to Mother Rebekah.
As he les. half delirious, in her tent, th
vatic sentence comes back to his mind, an
e #1ddenly guessex the letters forming the
Girl in Black’s name

CHAPTER TX.
The Beacon of Love.

18 strange discovery of the name he
had so long and so vainly sought
cleared the mists of fatigue and

starvation from Roderick Van Nos-
trand's brein llke magic. He sat up,
head In hands, muttering the girl's
name over and over with every intona-
tion love could master.

As he _d1d so, he heard a volce at the
outer entrance of the tent—a voice that
thrilled him as the ‘‘Charge!" of the
bugle call stirs a cavalry horse.

It was Her volce, the voloe of the Girl
in Black. She was asking admittance
to the tent and Mother Rebekah was
greeting her cordlally.

Roderick's first impulse was to brush
aside the ocurtain that parted him from

I from

the woman he loved. Then he recalled
his disheveled aspeoct (for he had not yet
bathed nor discarded his ragged clothes
for the riding suit) and he shrank back
ashamed. Perforce he overheard the
conversation between the two women
on the opposite side of the portieres,

“Mother Rebekah,”” the girl In black
was saying, ‘I once had the happiness
to do you a slight service. You told me
then that if I were ever in distress and
would come to you you would help me.
1 have come now."

““You spoke of a ‘slight service,’ daugh-
ter,"’ interrupted the old gypsy. "Aud
there you are wrong. When,
back our tribe encamped on the borders

dreaded Busne scourge
smali-pox. My people 1led from me as
vhe white death, The country |
foik would not aid me, Then you came
to my tent—young, rich and beautiful
as you were—and you risked life and
beauty to nurse me back to health. You,
a stranger, saved me. I vowed then
that I would make your whole future
life happy. You told me of the man
you loved and of the mystery in whieh
you had shrouded yourself from his
eyes. I vowed that he should be yours.
1 knew how a mystery and the spice of
danger attracted men of his stamp. So
I hid your name in a sentence and bade

with the

him discover it. I also hinted at danger
of death should he fail. He is yours,
daughter." s

“He s lost to me,"”” answered the girl
sadly, “'this very afternoon I met him
face to face on the street. He looked

'me in the eyes and passed on, unrecog-
inizing.

Yet on his wrist he wore the
bracelet charm you gave him, He does
not Jove me."

“It was not the man you love, but
another that you saw,'’ declared the old
woman, "‘another who has usurped his
place, and whose hours are numbered."

“Frove this to me,” cried the Girl In
Black. “Prove it was not Roderick Van
Nostrand I saw and I wshall be your
debtor all my life!”

The curtain at the rear of the tent was
torn aside and a man sprang forward.
calling her by name. The girl started

| back at the first glimpse of him, in the

half-1it tent. IFor before her stood a
figure clad in rags, his face still soiled
and not yet wholly free from the brulses
that had discolored it, his hair partly
restored to its former golden hue, but
|still streaked with rusty black. The
eyes, haggard with ¢he, experiences of
the past twenty-four hours, looked out
with undying love at her, from a drawn
and distorted face. The dust of the day
was still on him.

Scarcely a man to attract any woman,
least of all the dark, beautiful girl
whom he sprang towa::d with out-
stretched arms, repeating her name
over and over!

Yet 'with one keen look her love
plerced his hideous disguise and with a
glad little ory she ﬂey_)\-trgigm into

L1
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The Girl in Re

New Prise Story. Next Monday.

two years
|swered Mother Rebekah,
of your father's country estate, 1 fell 1l

!a woman's love.

the ragged, dusty arms that were held
out to welcome her. !
The old gypsy smiled mysteriously and |
left the tent. When she returned a |
half-hour later the lovers were seated
sfde by slde, but rose and advanced
toward her eagerly.

‘“You, told me the truth,” cried Van
Nostrand happily. “You sald 1 should
find a woman who would give me love's

most sublime happiness or death. The
lack of her jove would indeed have
brought me death. How. can I ever

thank you for all you have done for
& mere stranger llke myself?"

*You were not a stranger to me,” an-
‘‘go and bathe |
Then

put on your own clothes, and eat.

of some back and I will explain.”

| Van Nostrand again emerged from be- |
hind the curtain, he bore scant llkeness |

A Romance of
Six Girls’' Love
For One Man.

BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE.
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Through the dlaphanous ourtaln in
thelr unlighted end of the tent
the lovers could see him quite (d!stinctly,
The newcomer was, to all outward ap-
| pearances, Roderick Van Nostrand

‘b8 It the custom of the Buenes, Mr
Van Nostrand," asked Mother Rebekah.
coddly, "'to enter a room uninvited?"’

“I came here to find a gypsy girl. |
whom I love and wish to marry,” sald

| the man. "I was told she was ‘here. |
[ Her name Is Lura |

“Tf 1 tell you where she s and how
|to win her." sald the old woman,
craftily, “what will you give me?"’ |

‘*Any sum In reason,’”’ the stranger re-
plied.

‘*The bracelet you wear on your|
wrist,"” asked tha woman. “I will take |
no other price. Give {t to me and she
{s yours iIf you wish her, ‘Withhold it

and you shall never see h@r

to the vagabond that had entered the
teant an hour earler. With the stains of
dirt and fatigue washed away, clad in
his own clothes, and with hair and eye-

]

l///
// / v

,",'/ / ‘ /
% '//
,,,///

HE CALLED THE GIRL IN BLACK BY NAME.,

Wita One Keen Look Her Love Plerced His Disgulse, and with a Little
Cry 8he Flew Into Mis Arms.

would have been required to recognize
in him the easy-going, pleasure-loving
Roderick Van Nostrand of a month ago.

“I bade you change your clothing be-
cause I meeded time,” said Mother Re-
bekah. “One is on his way here who
also must hear what I have to explain.
He {s even now entering the camp. He
is to be guided to this tent. Stand be-
hind the curtain, both of you, and walt
until I tell you to come out.'

Scarcely had the lovers taken up their
position behind the portiere when a voice
that made them both start was heard
just outside speaking in the Romany
tongue to one of the Gypsies:

“You say Lura is in Mother Rebekah's
tent?"”

brows restored to almost their normal
color, he was better calculated to win

face was thinner and more wan than |
was its wont. A new look of happiness,
loo. transfigured it. A ®econd glance

I ‘Yes, sir,” replied the gypsy In Ent-
Yet his hu.ndlqme,

take him for me. That is why they an-
swer him In English instead of In
Romany. Oh, to pay off all scores!"
““Hush!" whispered the Girl in Black,
gently layinz “er hand over Roderick's

mouth. will hear you How
strang: * your voice. and your
intonai 1ust be the 1wan I mis-
took ft ay, Bu' .ho can he
he, to nirdly resemble you so
closely."

The stranger, meanwhile, had reached
the old fortune-feller's tent and without
waiting for permission to enter, had

thrust aside the tent flap and strod® In.

LOOK OUT FOR

lish, “‘shall I show you the way there?" |
“No, T can find It,” repiled the other. ‘
“It {8 my double!"” panted Roderick
Van Nostrand. ‘‘The gypsies, too, mis-

The Girl in Re

(New Prize Story, Next Monday.
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The man unclasped the bracelet from
his wrist and tossed it Into her lap.

‘““No price Is too high to pay for her,”
he sald. ""Not even this charm. I have

| not been able to learn the workings of

and Win One

How to Find the Heroine's Name

of the 15 Prizes

"II8 story will end to-morrow.

T orrect the misspelled words
companying blank,

New York Clty."
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the charm and—what !s the matter?'’ he
broke off abruptly.

For the old woman had clutched the
bracelet and burst In a scream of eld-
ritch laughter.

“Oh, vou fool!" she laughed. “You
poor fond fool!' You have' cast away
the one defense that would have saved
you from harm. You have delivered
vourself into our hands, 8haun Lovell!”

At sound of that name the man shrank
back as though he had been stabbed.

‘““You have known me all your days,
Shaun Lovell," jeered the old crone,
‘‘and yet vou dared to match your poor
wits against mine! 1 warned you that
harm would come If you thwarted me or
i{f you sought to harm Roderick Van
Nostrand. But you were wise in your
own conceit and went your own gait.

““And now you have lost as [ said you
would lose. Did you think, fool, that I
knew nothing of what you had been do-
ing for the past fortndght? That I did
not know you had noted the wondrous
Ukeness between you and him? That
you had shadowed hims day and night?
That, you had sold your horse to buy
clothes like his? t you played a
daring gamg to put yourself in his place?
Aye, that I 4id not know .you sought to
murder him two nights ago? You pald
a poor dupe in this camp to drive a
stolen carnlage for you. In that car-
riage, after you had Jeft Van Nostrand
for dead, you dressed in evening clothes

victim's riding clothes to the d;&‘nr}
he brought them to me and told me |

“You played the game cleverly,
dear grandson, and had not lovi
woman drawn you back here I
have been troubled te cast you
from your stolen tbroo. ot W,

the memor;
.,.“a ,

¥ of Lura, w
brought you haere to-n!‘ht.
wont to scorn you he
erick Van Voatrl.ud.
ok Van N you
wln her You knew, too, thu

lnpodomom she 'onld

ave
wit ut vhlch feould aan‘
Bhaunyl 0 !?h Jgg e vgu
Jove, 3
under the bom.a
attempted to lpeax But '
awe in which pﬁvd all th- m
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hel' dlocked Mm

dared not.
s e e et
other Re
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“Come forth!" 5
tegp:d from behi nd it, #Mte th ra iy

an
clenched

and went to his club. . You gave your,

@
@

:
=

How Do You Keep Your Husband Home Nights? o<

Answer This Simple Question and Win $25 in Prizes.

e
L 4

By Harriet Hubbard. Ayer.

assume that no one set of rules will
work satisfactorily with the entire
aggregation of husbands, But among
all the successful plans there may, I
should say, be found one suited to the
needs. of each Indlvidual. There are
men—w: have their wives' written testi-
mony to this effect—who find home the
most attractive spot on earth so long
as a good dinner, a tidy home and a
smiling wife' awalit them. Intellectual
needs they appear not to possess,
There are others who want to talk

desire to know how things are going on
at home day by day from cellar to
garret,

There are others who wish simply to
be diverted, whose wives hold them in
easy bondage 80 long as staving home
nights means a sort of continuation of
old courtship evenings, chatting, read-
ing. playlng games, music, all the In-
nocent diversions of the cheerful hrirth.
side. And there are others. A ygood
many wothers,

The woman who has falled In one
direction should carefully read the
stories of success and take advantage of
the suggestlons contained in them.

A 'Longshoreman’s Wife’'s Sensible
Ideaws.

Dear Mrs. Ayer:
HE way to keee a husband at home
T nights Is to make his home s0
pleasant he won't want Lo go out.
Meet him with a smile and don't put
him in a bad humor by remarking that
,the supper is spoiled if he should be a
ten minutes' late, Let him read his
paper in peace while you wash up. Then,
M e feols inclined to talk, st down ana

ly.

the above question:

Husband Home Nigats.

Hubbard Ayer, Evening World."

How to Keep Vour Husband Home Nights.
HE EVENTNG WORLD offers the following prizes for the best answers to

A prize of 410 for a letter from a wife who has successfully kKopt her
hushand home nights for tne longest number of years,
A prize of §10 for the most couvincing letter telling How ‘o Keep Your

A consolation prize of $5 to the woman who has tried the hardest and
falled to keasp her husband home nights, [
Letters must not 2e over 170 words in length and must be wrltten on one
side of the paper only to receiv attentlon.

Address letters to ''Mrs. Harriet

it you had not a eminute to spare ml longing for things which a person with

don't talk about what a lot you have
to do. If he is fond of reading don't
! grudge him a new book. If he likes
oompa.ny entertain his friends pleasant-
Don't try to ‘‘bogs' your husbapd,

and last, but not least, don't grumbie

. about tobacco smoke, even it you don’t

like it. A '"LONGSHOREMAN'S WIFH.
True Love Is the Only Power.
Dear Mrs. Ayer:
HEN a woman loves a man with
W all her soul, and thinks he Is
the only man in this world of
ours, and when life I8 not worth Uving
without him; this is true love. And
then she is always happy while she ls
by his side, and no matter what his
dally toll may be or where he may be,
she i{s constantly thinking of him and
counts the hours and minutes for his
return. And what joy and happiness
when he does return! 8o, find the hus-
band wio loves his wife In the same
way and has the same feeling for her
as she has for him. Nothing in God's
world would keep him away from her
but necessity to provide for her com-
fort and happiness,
he has for her that will keep him home,
GRANGER,

Religlion the Corner.Stone of Home

Dear Mrs.
l years, have two chlildren and think

married life a blessing. My husband
has stayed qut very few evenings for
his own pleasure, but always remalns
at home with hils family. Why Is it?
I try my very best to have my home In
the best of order, Supper on the table,
children and myself neatly dressed, I
am all smiles when he comes, and go
to greet him with a kiss. Then there !s
such a haoov feeling in me, I cannot
describe, and that makes him feel so
happy, toq. that he cannot but help
loving his home and wishing to stay
there, At times when he feels some-
what troygbled about business I console
him the best I cam.

I think religion in a home s the main
thing. A home  without religion s a
home where there is always somethingz

Ayer:
AM a young woman, married elght

salk with him, Dm’t“xhuﬁu&dq

It 18 the true love |

flssing and where there ia always sl

religiog does not think of.
Mrs, L. TEPEL.
Be His Banker, I'riend and Con-
fidante.

Dear Mrs. Ayer:
HIS is my rule for keeplng my'
T husband home and hope it will
help some other wife to do the
same, Make the home pleasant, make
it as attractive and comfortable as pos-
mible and give your husband perfect
freedom with his pipe and tobacco while
in #t.. Refrain from nagging. Let him
be head of the house. Be thoughtful,
kind, considerate; be economical and
industrious. Take interest in his plans
and pursuits, be his banker, friend,
companion and comforter, be a good
mother to his children. Let your watch-
word be: To bear and forbear. 1 have
tried to be this for seven years and
have succeeded in having a happy home
and a husband who prefers his wife and
home to club or hotel. .
Mrs. O, Oradell, N, J.

A Willing Maild Gives Her Idea.
Dear Mrs. Ayer;

Y idea of keeping my husband at
home nights (Iif I had one) would
be first of all to keap my home

tidy. Then 1 would try to make myself
more attractive than the club or out-
¢ide slghts. I think a man, toiling hard
all day In a shop or office, after his'
dally toll, likes to go home and find a
neat tidy wife and a clean house, 1
would supply him with a smoking
Jacket, slippc.s and box of clgars amnd
allow him to smoke and also hold a con-
versation for an hour or so on dGifferent
toples of the day. One evening a week
I would Invite a few of our friends
to dinner and after dinner 1 would pro-
pose a4 game of cards or start a gay
conversation and have all join in and
tave a good old time,
A WILLING MAID.

Some Excellent Rules,

Dear Mrs. Aver:
BRLIEBVE In treating your husband
as you did during your honeymoon.
Keep his love and respect, and the

' monotonous.

|

@

and give himr yours. Homor and love,
him and acknowledge him your ldeal of
the house, as is his right. Interest your-
self in everything he is Interested
his home and he will not go out to see
them. Always have time to be interest-
of relatlves or friends of yours. Let
him smoke. Don't let your home get
troubles and household affairs sacred.|

Don't spend his money foolishly. A

man wants a wife with good sense. 1‘

belleve a man s just what a woman

mamage to go with him.
MRS. E. RUIZ.
foned Reclipe.

Dear Mrs. Ayer:

how to keep husbands home at

nights. 1 have been married nine!
years and never had any trouble keep- |
ing nmine home at night. It is said the
stognach, so when he comes home al- |
ways have a nice meal cooked ready to
keep the ohildren neat and clean. Don't
begin to tell him when he comes home
the woman next door, or about thei
children quarrelling: always have some-
feel that he Is at home. It is most
discouraging for a man to come home
after lunch and have to keep a crying
baby tHl his wife makes him the read-
g0 out and try and find a little more
pleasure in the nearest saloon,

i3 worth trying. ASCOTCHWOMAN.

A Mere Man Dares to Give Opinion,
HAVE read some of the recipes un
“How to keep your husband home

ment and curlosity. I think that the

majority of men would prefer to have a

play pinochle on if they had to stay

home nights. Bome of your lady corre-
facot, they prove it. Now, the only way

o "keep your husband home o' nights'

band that she Is also going out—and do

it—when he says that he is. She must
and reaches for his hat, After several
experiences of this kind the husband
the mustani’ fop staying home nights,
and w!ll never, never be a night owl
+ LOULS PRICE.

rest W easy. Galn his full confidence

u man, Let him start at the head of
in. Let him Invite his friends to
ing to him. Don't have your house full
Don't gossip. Keep your|
|
malkes him. If he wants to go out
A Canny Scotchwoman’s Old-Fash-
1 SUPPOSE 1 may give my opinion on
'
way to a man's heart is through his
put on the table. Always be neat and
about some trouble you have had with
thing pleasant to tell him; make hlmj
and find the table just as It was left
fest meal. It is no wonder that he will
This 48 an old-fashioned recipe, but #t
Dear Mrs, Ayer:
nights'' with conslderable amuse-
bar in their home and round tables to
spondents appear to think likewlse—in
would be for the wife to te!l her hus-
do this every night that he starts up
will soon '‘catch on' and will be “all s
ANy more.
b

Husband-Robbing

barge Scale

(‘Y OU wouldn't belleve me if I would
tell you how many women in
Philadelphia systematically rob
thelr husbands,” sald a man whose
business it is to keep well versed In
\.rlmlnoloxy

“By this I do not ‘refer to the occa-
sional or even regular filching of small
coln from the trousers pocket. I am
talging about husband-robbing on a
large scale. The public hears of few cf
these cases, as they usually are hushed
yp. but a map In my line gets to the
inside.

“In justice to the fair criminals, It
must be admitted that most frequently
the crime {s committed for the beneft
of another—to keep the knowledge of a
gon's debts from the father or to help
a loved brother out of dificulties, for
example,

“One of the cleverest forgad checks [
ever saw was executed for the first-
named purpose. The mother stole a
biank check and made it out to her son
for a considerable amgunt. 8o well had
she imitated her husband's handwriting
and signature that both the bank offi-
clals and the youth. himself were de-
ceived, and the fraud wuaus only discov-
ered when the husband, examining his
bankbook, noticed a payment for which

Practised on
by Many Womgn.

he could not account. Even then, s0
good was the forgery, not be
certain that he had not written it until I

inted out several minute but dlltmcl
iffereneces.

“Another victim was a wealthy man,!
whose wife—the child of poor parents—
had married him for his money. Her
family soon disoovered, hewever, that,
though generous enough to his wife, he
would ghe little to her relatives, and,
driven by thelr demands and rcproa.chel

the young lrl stoopeq to a means nf
supplying t as base as It was
genlous. The w!be ocontrived to make n 1'
arangement with three of her u-ade--
people—her milliner, dressmaker and
Jeweler—by which everything she pur-

chased from them was charged double |
price. Then, when her husband pald the
bill, the overcharge, less a cummlulon
for the storekeeper, was handed to h

In this way she had robbad her hulba.nd
of nearly $.000 before an anonymous
letter, written by a discharged employee

of one of the storekeepers, brought
about an Investigation.

“A writer of flction, whom I also
know, recently realized that he was
being forestalled in the magazines b?r
new writer, whose piots were iden m}
with those he himself had thought out
and noted down for use. At first
suspected his amanuensis, but <hen a
plot was used which he had not even

written down, but only talked over with
his wife,

“Smitten with a lterary lomr. And
apparently unable to invent a plot
self, she ha.> be(myad her humda
o)nﬂdcnoo and used h

What is

Castoria

ASTORIA is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops

and Soothing Syrups.

It is Pleasant.

It contains neither Opium,

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. Its age is its guarantee. 1t |

destroys Worms and allays Feverishness,
iCollo. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation and Flatulency. It
| agsimilates the Food, regulates the Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and

It cures Diarrhoea and Wind

natural sleep. The children's Panacea—The Mother's Friend.
The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been in use for over |

80 years,

his personal supervision sinoce its infancy.

has born the signature of Chas, H. Fletcher, and has been made under

Allow no one to deceive you in this, '

All Counterfeits, Imitations apd *‘Just-as-good” are but Experiments that

trifle with and endanger the health of Infants and
Children—Experience against Experiment.
Genuine Castoria always bears the signature of
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Amusements.

MA]EST]C B'way&bothst

Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2 sh

BABES IN TOYLAND,

With WILLIAM NORRIS and Co. of 130,
Music by Vigtor Herhert ok byG. MacDonough
Prices Evs & Sat, Mat.. $1.50. Wed. Mat.. §1,

?Alg.ghauan“.;r;:.'::.?.“:..l.‘r;.qfﬁ.}gg};
o HACKET

K. ERMINE.

hvn Mon. thu Rlchmu\ in Capt. nnrrm(mn

WEBER § FIELDY' Aatie

HALL 30th st
Byvge. 8. Mats.

Tuel & BSat. “wuoop DEE DOO"
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} 1A Al"l‘b-—\'io
Mw [ 1% Pluuu. 2C, AND NC

Hway .i | AMI RI(.!A

Amusements.

xvs.hp’

Ice Shating Season
Adm .u»- Skates Free.

Open dally except
14
14TH ST.
20 & 30 Ca.
Crimming & Gore, Irving Joues,
Idwin Latell, Irene Franklin,

Ford sisters, Orville & Imnk Vl\lherl
BARGAIN MATINEE
To-Day, 23 and 3
S§.30.  Mat. Sat \dethl Theatre Suce

“rre WORST WOMAR 1N TONDON.”

ll usie,
Mondays

co NTI NT'—(;II.' s

Amusements.

HORSE SHOW

MADISON ldv.um GARDEN,
NOV, 19, 20, 21,

GRAND EXHI'BITION OF HORSES
WEDNESDAY, NOV. 18.
SHOW OPENS AT 0 A, M.
Trial of Hunters, Judging Park
Teams, Ponles, Trotters, Ho nd
Runabouts, Saddle Horses da
Hunters, Gig Horses for Waldorf-
Astorian Challenge Cup, and Pairs
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